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Chapter: 1981 

 

Zhao Liguo looked at Ding Buda, not knowing what to say. 

 

I also instantly understood the reason why Ding Buda refused to let them go. A Wuhou self-destructed, 

and probably nothing would be left within a hundred meters of the scene. 

 

If they go, they will eventually turn into ashes! 

 

“Yes, we can self-destruct. Anyway, our lives were saved by Mr. Chen, so we just let him go!” 

 

Ding Busan said loudly. 

 

Zhao Liguo gritted his teeth, his eyes full of reverence! 

 

“Do you like to blow yourself up that much?” 

 

At this moment, a faint voice came from the direction of the entrance of the Valley of Evil. 

 

Everyone was startled and hurriedly followed the sound. 

 

When they saw Chen Ping appear in front of them, everyone couldn’t believe it. 

 

Especially Zhao Liguo and Zhao Chuang! 

 

“Brother Chen, are you… not dead?” 

 

Zhao Chuang rushed towards Chen Ping in disbelief. 



 

“Master Zhao, isn’t this Mr. Chen? Where did you get the false news?” 

 

When Ding Buda saw Chen Ping appear, he immediately asked Zhao Liguo angrily. 

 

“me……” 

 

Zhao Liguo was also confused and didn’t understand why Chen Ping was still alive. 

 

“Okay, don’t blame him. I did die once…” 

 

Chen Ping smiled slightly and recounted his experience to the four villains. 

 

Everyone was shocked when they heard that Chen Ping actually killed Ning Dahai and destroyed the 

Ning family. 

 

Almost everyone in the Kyoto martial arts world knows about the strength of the Ning family, but now it 

has been destroyed by Chen Ping alone! 

 

After Chen Ping explained some things, he directly entered the Demon Suppression Tower! 

 

Following a big battle in Ning Dahai, although Chen Ping won, his body was also damaged, especially his 

spiritual power was severely consumed. 

 

He needs to restore the Demon Suppressing Tower to its peak condition, and then go to the Martial Arts 

Alliance to ask for help! 
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It took three days for Chen Ping’s spiritual power to completely recover. 

 



This time, Chen Ping found something very difficult for him. 

 

That is his current strength. Even if he is practicing in the Demon Suppressing Tower, his speed is much 

slower. 

 

Before breaking through Wuhou, if Chen Ping wanted to recover his spiritual power, he could quickly 

recover it in the Demon Suppressing Tower. 

 

But now it took three days. 

 

This is just to restore spiritual power. If you want to improve your strength, it may take longer. 

 

However, there is no way around this. After all, every breakthrough in a major realm not only brings an 

increase in strength, but also doubles the difficulty of cultivation. 

 

“It seems I have time to go to the Red Lotus Palace…” 

 

Chen Ping thought of the cave in the Red Lotus Palace. If he could unlock the secret of the cave, it might 

be of great help to his cultivation. 

 

After leaving the Demon Suppression Tower, Chen Ping came to the lobby of the Valley of the Wicked! 

 

The four villains and Zhao Liguo were all there. When they saw Chen Ping coming out, they all rushed to 

greet him. 

 

“Mr. Chen, are you feeling okay?” 

 

Ding Buda asked Chen Ping. 

 

Chen Ping smiled slightly and said: “It’s okay now. You guys stay well in the Valley of the Evils while I go 

to the Martial Arts Alliance!” 



 

Everyone was shocked when they heard that Chen Ping was going to the Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

“Mr. Chen, the Martial Arts Alliance has always regarded you as a thorn in its side. Why are you going to 

the Martial Arts Alliance?” 

 

Ding Bu asked puzzledly. 

 

He didn’t know that Su Yuqi was arrested by the Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

However, Zhao Liguo knew that. As soon as Chen Ping mentioned going to the Martial Arts Alliance, he 

immediately said, “Is Mr. Chen going to save Miss Yuqi?” 

 

Chen Ping nodded. 

 

“Then let’s go with you. There is strength in numbers…” 

 

Zhao Liguo said. 

 

“Master Zhao, who is this Miss Yuqi?” 

 

Ding Buda asked. 
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“It’s Mr. Chen’s girlfriend who was kidnapped by the Martial Arts Alliance…” 

 

Zhao Liguo replied. 

 

“What, that old guy from Zhuzhishan dared to arrest even Mr. Chen’s girlfriend. Let’s kill the martial arts 

alliance now and rescue Mr. Chen’s girlfriend…” 



 

When Ding Busan heard this, he immediately roared angrily. 

 

“Okay, you just stay well in the Valley of the Wicked, I can go by myself!” 

 

Chen Ping said calmly. 

 

“Mr. Chen, the strength of the Martial Arts Alliance is not what you see on the surface. It will be very 

dangerous if you go by yourself.” 

 

Ding Buda persuaded Chen Ping. 

 

“Don’t worry, I’m just going to explore the martial arts alliance this time. They don’t dare to kill me 

blatantly…” 

 

The reason why Chen Ping dared to break into the Martial Arts Alliance alone was because he was sure 

that Zhu Zhishan would not blatantly kill him in the Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

After all, they will be worried about Mr. Shi. 

 

Ding Buda wanted to say something else, but was interrupted by Chen Ping waving his hand. 

 

“I’ve decided, don’t say any more!” 

 

After Chen Ping finished speaking, he turned around and walked out of the Valley of the Wicked. 

 

The four villains and Zhao Liguo quickly sent Chen Ping out. 

 

But just as everyone walked out of the valley, a terrifying aura came from not far away. 

 



Immediately afterwards, seven black figures were seen, approaching from far to near, quickly 

approaching. 

 

Seven men in black came to Chen Ping and looked at Chen Ping coldly. 

 

The eyes of the seven people were devoid of any brilliance, as if they were dead, and they did not even 

blink. 

 

Moreover, the auras exuded by these seven people actually carry a corpse aura! 

 

Chen Ping frowned and his face became a little solemn. He had never felt such an aura before. 

 

But Na Ding Buda’s expression changed: “Seven Evil Star Lord?” 

 

Chen Ping frowned and said: “What? What Seven Evil Star Lords? Why do I feel that these seven people 

have corpse auras on them?” 

 

“Mr. Chen, these seven guys are no longer human beings. They are just seven corpses.” 
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Ding Buda said. 

 

“Corpse?” Chen Ping was a little confused now. He didn’t understand why the seven corpses had such a 

terrifying aura and why they acted. 

 

“Mr. Chen, it’s a long story. The Seven Evil Star Lords don’t refer to these seven people, but to the 

people behind them!” 

 

“This Lord Seven Evil Stars is an evil cultivator who specializes in refining corpses, similar to the Corpse 

King of the Miao Village. The Miao Village uses puppet insect control, but this Lord Seven Evil Stars does 

not use it. He uses mental power! ” 



 

“And the puppet corpse of the Seven Evil Star Lord can be of any strength. As long as it is a corpse, the 

Seven Evil Star Lord can refine the puppet corpse!” 

 

“But this Seven Evil Star King has disappeared for many years. How come the puppet corpse suddenly 

appears here?” 

 

“And among these seven guys, judging by their aura, there are at least four Wuhou among them…” 

 

Ding Buda said with a puzzled face. 

 

After hearing this, Chen Ping suddenly realized that it was no wonder that these guys had corpse aura in 

their breath. 

 

“I don’t know this Lord Seven Evil Stars. I don’t know why he sent these seven guys here!” 

 

Chen Ping said in surprise. 

 

“I don’t know, but the puppet corpse must be on a mission…” 

 

Ding Buda’s face was full of vigilance. 

 

Just as Ding Buda finished speaking, he saw seven puppet corpses suddenly rushing towards Chen Ping. 

 

The seven puppet corpses all moved in unison, and all jumped up high. 

 

Immediately afterwards, seven terrifying auras came directly towards Chen Ping! 

 

“Mr. Chen, be careful…” 

 



Ding Buda roared and his body suddenly rose from the ground. 

 

The other four villains immediately rose into the sky and rushed towards the seven puppet corpses. 

 

Chen Ping retreated quickly and was dozens of meters away in an instant. 

 

And right where he stood, there was a huge explosion, and a deep pit instantly exploded! 

 

Chen Ping’s face became extremely gloomy, his body glowed with golden light, scales began to cover his 

body, and his indestructible golden body activated. 

 

As soon as he stretched out his hand, the dragon-slaying sword appeared in Chen Ping’s hand, and then 

with a fierce look in his eyes, he headed directly towards the seven puppet corpses. 

 

“Damn, it’s just a few dead people, and they still want to kill me…” 
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Chen Ping was furious. 

 

He didn’t know Qisha Xingjun at all, but the other party wanted his life, how could Chen Ping not be 

angry. 

 

The dragon-slaying sword burst into flames, and then the sword pierced the chest of a puppet corpse. 

 

Just when Chen Ping thought he could kill one with one sword and was about to draw the sword out, the 

puppet corpse suddenly slapped Chen Ping on the chest. 

 

Chen Ping’s body flew out directly, but the puppet corpse with its chest pierced did not blink and rushed 

towards Chen Ping. 

 



“Mr. Chen…” 

 

Zhao Liguo held his sword and stepped forward to block the puppet corpse. 

 

Chen Ping frowned tightly as he looked at the corpse of the puppet that had been stabbed by him but 

nothing happened. 

 

“This is too perverted…” 

 

Chen Ping’s eyes narrowed, and then his body rose into the air. 

 

In an instant, Chen Ping appeared in front of the puppet corpse again. 

 

“Shua…” 

 

Chen Ping raised his dragon-slaying sword and slashed it down angrily. This sword was extremely 

powerful. 

 

Terrifying sword energy poured out from the Dragon-Slaying Sword. 

 

One of the puppet corpse’s arms was instantly chopped off by Chen Ping and flew out. 

 

But at that fracture, not a trace of blood flowed out. 

 

Even with one arm left, the puppet corpse still rushed towards Chen Ping without blinking. 

 

Waves of energy came towards Chen Ping. Chen Ping cursed secretly and retreated quickly! 

 

Boom boom boom…… 



 

Explosions sounded, and several deep craters were blown out in front of Chen Ping! 

 

“Bah, bah…” 

 

Chen Ping spit out the dirt in his mouth and looked at the puppet corpse: “This is too perverted…” 

 

But before Chen Ping could take a breath, the puppet corpse rushed towards Chen Ping again. 

 

There were also two puppet corpses heading towards Chen Ping. 
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Their target was only Chen Ping, so even if the four villains helped Chen Ping to stop him, these puppet 

corpses would rush towards Chen Ping as soon as they had the chance. 

 

Looking at the puppet corpse rushing towards him, Chen Ping frowned, his eyes full of anger. 

 

He waved the dragon-slaying sword in his hand, and then pushed the palm of his left hand forward. 

 

A terrifying spiritual power directly pushed the flames on the Dragon-Slaying Sword forward more than 

ten meters! 

 

The blazing flames burned quickly under the influence of spiritual power. 

 

Those puppet corpses were instantly ignited. 

 

Waves of burning smell came out, accompanied by crackling sounds! 

 

Seeing this, Chen Ping breathed a sigh of relief. Although these puppet corpses couldn’t be chopped to 

death, they could always be burned to death, right? 



 

But just when Chen Ping breathed a sigh of relief, he saw two puppet corpses burning with flames 

rushing toward Chen Ping. 

 

Even though their whole bodies were on fire, these puppet corpses did not retreat or panic at all! 

 

“Oh shit……” 

 

When Chen Ping saw this, he retreated suddenly, but the two puppet corpses kept chasing him! 

 

“Mr. Chen, chop off the head of the puppet corpse, and they will no longer be able to control it…” 

 

Ding Buda yelled at Chen Ping. 

 

When Chen Ping heard this, he held the dragon-slaying sword, stabilized his body, and chopped off the 

head of a puppet corpse. 

 

Although his body also suffered a punch, Chen Ping was not injured because of his immortal gold body. 

 

The head of the puppet corpse was chopped off, and the body instantly fell to the ground motionless. 

 

It seems that the opponent still needs the heads of these corpses to control these puppet corpses with 

mental power. 

 

If it is a headless corpse, there is no way to control it. 

 

Knowing how to crack the puppet corpse, Chen Ping held the dragon-slaying sword and began to swing 

out continuously. 

 

It only took less than an hour for Chen Ping to cut off the heads of the seven puppet corpses. 



 

Just after the heads of the seven puppet corpses were cut off, in a dark, damp, light-proof cave, there 

was a guy with disheveled hair and eyes like copper bells. There were more than a dozen corpses lying 

next to this guy. 

 

This guy is the Seven Evil Star King Ding Buda talks about. He has disappeared for many years and has 

been practicing his own corpse refining technique. 

 

“What happened to Zhu Zhishan? Seven of my puppet corpses died so quickly…” 
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Lord Qishaxing said with distressed expression on his face. 

 

However, it was only for a moment that the cold expression returned to the face of Qisha Xingjun. He 

waved his hands gently, and black mist filled the air from his palms. The corpses lying on the ground 

began to move. 

 

Valley of the Wicked! 

 

After Chen Ping killed the puppet corpses, he rushed to Kyoto without stopping. 

 

No matter whether he can succeed today or not, Chen Ping is going to give it a try. Although Chen Ping 

himself doesn’t have much hope, he has to do something and can’t watch Su Yuqi suffer inside! 

 

In the martial arts alliance at this time, Zhu Zhishan’s eyes were slightly closed and his expression was 

very ugly. 

 

Seven puppet corpses, including four powerful Wuhou, could not even kill Chen Ping. 

 

“Damn it, a dead person is a dead person. If he has no brains, wouldn’t he attack Chen Ping when he is 

alone?” 

 



“He actually went to the Valley of Evil to attack, what a fucking idiot…” 

 

Zhu Zhishan cursed, but there was no way. The puppet corpse had no thoughts, how could they think 

about that. 

 

Beside Zhu Zhishan, several elders stood respectfully, not daring to say a word. 

 

“You three, stop standing here and get out of here. You are all trash…” 

 

Zhu Zhishan felt annoyed just looking at these elders! 

 

Now that Chen Ping has entered Wuhou, these elders are no longer Chen Ping’s opponents, so Zhu 

Zhishan gets upset when he looks at them! 

 

The three elders did not dare to speak, lowered their heads and walked away dejectedly. 

 

After walking out of the gate of the Martial Arts Alliance, the Great Elder snorted angrily. 

 

“It’s too much. After all, the three of us are elders of the Martial Arts Alliance, so treat us like this…” 

 

The great elder said in an aura, obviously dissatisfied with Zhu Zhishan’s attitude. 

 

“Brother, forget it, who made us inferior in skills? Now that we join forces, we are no longer the 

opponent of Chen Ping.” 

 

The second elder sighed. 

 

“That Chen Ping is really terrifying. A few days ago, Chen Ping asked me to bring a message to the 

alliance leader, saying that he wanted to enter our martial arts alliance alone!” 

 



The third elder’s voice trembled. Thinking of facing Chen Ping alone that day, the third elder was afraid. 

 

“Hmph, that Chen Ping simply overestimates his capabilities. He thinks that he will be invincible after 

killing Ning Dahai…” 

 

The second elder snorted coldly. 
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But as soon as they finished speaking, the three elders were stunned for an instant. 

 

Because they saw that Chen Ping was right in front of them, walking straight over. 

 

Seeing Chen Ping walking over, the three elders’ breathing became rapid. The second elder, who had 

just been disdainful, was now trembling slightly. 

 

Chen Ping also discovered three elders, but ignored them. 

 

Instead, he walked straight past them and headed straight for the Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

At this moment, in Chen Ping’s eyes, these three elders are no longer a concern! 

 

Looking at Chen Ping walking over, the three elders looked at each other and seemed a little at a loss! 

 

The second elder suddenly wanted to speak and called Chen Ping to stop, but was stopped by the first 

elder. 

 

“Brother, Chen Ping is going to the Martial Arts Alliance…” 

 

The second elder said. 

 



“I’m not blind, I saw it!” 

 

The first elder glared at the second elder: “Let’s leave quickly and pretend not to see him. Do you want 

to be cannon fodder?” 

 

When the second elder heard this, he shook his head in fear, and then the three elders pretended not to 

see Chen Ping and left quickly. 

 

………… 

 

At the door of the Martial Arts Alliance! 

 

Two guards stood upright on both sides. These two guards alone were in the realm of Wuzong! 

 

You must know that a master of martial arts is treated like an emperor in a small city! 

 

But here, you can only look at the gate! 

 

But these two martial arts masters also worked hard without complaint, because they were able to 

enter the martial arts alliance and received training resources that were unmatched by outsiders. 

 

As their realm improves, they become more and more dependent on training resources, so they can 

only watch the door in the Martial Arts Alliance! 

 

“The three elders were scolded just now. It seems that the alliance leader is not happy during this 

period. We must not offend him…” 

 

One guard said to another guard. 

 

“Now the status of these elders is getting lower and lower. The League scolds them even if they take the 

initiative. It seems that these elders are not easy to do…” 



 

Another guard said sadly. 
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“You don’t know, the leader of the alliance often goes out during this period. Every time he comes back, 

he brings back some masters. They are all Wuhou. I don’t know where they got them.” 

 

“No wonder these elders are always scolded and their status is getting lower and lower. It seems that 

strength is still respected…” 

 

“No, I guess it won’t take long for the elders and directors to be replaced. After Director Guo’s death, 

there won’t even be anyone who can take over.” 

 

While the two guards were chatting, they suddenly felt a sharp killing intent coming from not far away. 

The two men trembled and hurriedly turned their heads to look into the distance. 

 

I saw a figure slowly appearing, walking towards the Martial Arts Alliance at a steady pace. 

 

“Stop, who are you? This is a stronghold of the Martial Arts Alliance. No idlers are allowed to come 

near…” 

 

A guard yelled at Chen Ping. 

 

Chen Ping looked calm, said nothing, and still walked towards the Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

This time, Chen Ping annoyed the two guards. 

 

“Stop, otherwise we won’t be polite…” 

 

Another guard shouted loudly. 



 

Chen Ping stopped and then slowly looked at the two people. 

 

Just at this look, the two guards suddenly felt cold, as if they had fallen into an ice cave. 

 

“I’ll give you a chance, get out now…” 

 

Chen Ping said coldly. 

 

The two guards were stunned, looked at each other, and then asked: “Who are you? Why did you break 

into our martial arts alliance?” 

 

“Chen Ping…” 

 

Chen Ping slowly said his name. 

 

When Chen Ping said his name, the two guards’ eyes suddenly widened, their Adam’s apples rolled, and 

they kept swallowing. 

 

The body was shaking constantly, and yellow liquid was flowing out from one person’s feet! 

 

Chen Ping glanced at the two people with disdain, and then walked straight towards the interior of the 

Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

The two guards did not dare to stop him, and even more did not dare to speak. 

 

When Chen Ping walked into the martial arts alliance, the two guards came to their senses, turned 

around and ran away. 

 

They knew that if they stayed here, they would die miserably! 
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Chen Ping walked into the Martial Arts Alliance and looked around. This was the first time he walked in 

openly from the main entrance. 

 

However, as soon as Chen Ping stepped into the martial arts alliance, he immediately felt a strong 

murderous intention! 

 

Chen Ping closed his eyes slightly, and a ray of consciousness instantly went towards the depths of the 

Martial Arts Alliance. 

 

But as soon as Chen Ping’s consciousness was emitted, it was suddenly cut off by an extremely 

domineering aura. 

 

Chen Ping trembled all over and suddenly opened his eyes. 

 

At this moment, Chen Ping’s face was ugly, and his brows were tightly knitted together. 

 

He had just entered the martial arts alliance this time, and he encountered such a powerful aura. 

 

It cut off his consciousness almost effortlessly. 

 

“It seems that this martial arts alliance is really hidden, it is not what it seems on the surface…” 

 

Chen Ping murmured to himself, but now that he is here, Chen Ping will not back down! 

 

Stepping towards the depths of the Martial Arts Alliance, the first thing you see is a courtyard 

surrounded by antique houses. After passing through an arch, there is a hall with many rooms on both 

sides. 

 



Chen Ping walked through the courtyard and came to the hall, but he didn’t meet anyone, which made 

Chen Ping feel very strange. 

 

Chen Ping stood in the center of the hall, looked around, and wanted to use his spiritual consciousness 

to explore, but finally gave up. 

 

Rather than wasting mental energy, it would be better to just yell twice and hand over Zhu Zhishan. 

 

Chen Ping believed that Zhu Zhishan must have known that he was coming, otherwise what would 

happen if the mighty martial arts alliance allowed people to break in without anyone stopping them. 

 

“Old Zhu Zhishan, get out of here, I’m here to ask for someone…” 

 

Chen Ping roared with all his strength, and the whole hall buzzed! 

 

Just when Chen Ping’s roar stopped, an angry voice rang out: “You are so brave, you dare to break into 

our martial arts alliance…” 

 

Then a dozen warriors wearing black training uniforms with the martial arts alliance logo embroidered 

on them poured out from the two buildings. Each of these people had an extremely powerful aura. 

 

Chen Ping glanced at these people and snorted coldly: “Where is Zhu Zhishan? Let him get out. Isn’t he 

afraid and turning into a turtle?” 

 

“Bold, dare to slander our leader like this, seek death…” 

 

A guy from the Martial Arts Alliance shouted angrily and was about to attack Chen Ping with double 

blades in his hands. 

 

“stop……” 

 



A voice came from deep, and then Zhu Zhishan was seen walking out slowly. 


